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PROLOQUE. 

-

SHAKSPERE. 

-

Enter the GHOSTOF SHAKSPERE,followed by the POPULAR 
COMEDUN,L. The GHOSTpaces round the stage. 

Corn. Whither wilt thou lead me? 
Speak-I'll go no farther. 

Ghost. I am old Shakspcre's spirit, 
Doom'd for a certain term to walk the earth, 
And on the stage draw tolorable houses,- 
Till, by the taste of a cliscerning age, 
For monster drums and Ethiopian bards 
Driven to make a way ;-but that I am forbid 
To charm the public i3 not what has caus'd 
My troubled spnit to rcvisit earth : 
I can a talc unfold of recent wrongs, 



Of gutta percha toughncss-freeze thy blood- 
Nake thy two cyes like cabs start from thcirstands- 
And each particular orb to roll and stretch 
Like pictures of the fretful hippopotamus 
At the Zoological ! List ! list ! oh, list ! 
If eo'r thou didst old Stratford Wdliam love- 

C m .  Good gracious ! 
Chosl. Rcvengc his foul and most unnatural murder. 
Conz. Murder ! 
Ghost. Murder most foul I've been accustom'd to- 

And in the ordinary way don't m i d  it- 
But this most foul, strange, and unnatural- 

Corn. IIaste mc to know it, that I, 
With wings as swift as carrier-pigeon on the Derby 

Day, 
May swcep to my revenge. 

Ghost. I find thce apt ;-
And duller shouldst thou be than thc dcad cats 
That rot in countless shoals on Thanzes's banks, 
Didst thou not stir in this? -You've seen my 

"TENPEST?" 
Corn. Somc time ago. 
Ghost. Ah-w-ell-'twas g i ~en out-that-(pardon me, 

A ghost must have his feelings)-rumour reached me, 
That the wholc car of London 
Was by a forged process of my " TENPEST" 
Rankly ahus'd-md know, thou noble youth- 
With serpcats and trombones diaguise4 my piece 
Now scares the town. 

Corn. Oh, my prophetic soul! the Opcrs ! 
Ghost. Aye-that most queer and hct'rogencous dish,- 

Wlth witchcraft and old fairy talcs drcss'd up,- 
(Singular tazte I that could on Bhakspere graft 



Old "Mother Bunch") bringing to "Tom Thumb's" 
level 

The plot of my most seeming perfect play. 
Oh gracious ! what a drcadful sight was there 
For me, or any other anxious parent ! 
My tricksy Ariel in a ballet skirt- 
The fairy of a Cllristmas pantomime ! 
My CaZiba9~-a melodrama villain-
Bearing ZMironda off-(stol'n incident 
From Grindoff in the "Millor and his Mcn!") 
And then resorting to an ancient scheme 
From "Harlequin and the Thrce Wishcs" borrowed. 
Oh horrible!-oh horrible !-most horrible!-
If thou liast nature in thee, bear it not- 
Do something, plcasc-I'm not particular what- 
But soft-an d o u r  wafts along the wall- 
Methinks I sccnt an early breakfast stall- 
I must gct liomc-I'm not allow'd a key- 
Adieu !-adieu!-adicu !-remember mc ! 

Exit L. 

Corn. Rcmember thee !-Aye, thou poor Ghost ! ee'n while 
Memory holds seat 'neath this distracted tile, 
I will avenge thee for this outrage vile, 
But how ?--~tol~!--ye~,--" TEE ENCEANTEDISLE." 

Beat thcm on the& own ground,- tho play's the 

thing. 
We'll out-burlesque thcm !--no ! there! Prompter, 

ring ! 
Exit L. 
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D R A M A T I S  PEKXSONI@. 

R v s t  Pelformed a t  the Adelphi Theatye, ~Wondny,  Nov. 20, 184b, 

ADELPHI. HAY-MARKET 
A L O N Z O ,  (one of the namoous 

Mr. JAMCSBLAND.,nstances now-a-days o f a  Monarch Mr. P. B E D ~ O R D .  
all ahroad aud quit? a t  sea.) . 

a fast Miss WOOLGAX.Mrs. FITZWILLIAM..,an, t11mwn loose ,,I& 
(his the waue,) 1 

G O X Z A L O ,  ( a  Minisfer i n  a 
queer State, wit7h mnny hanlrerir~gs Mr. WAYL Mr. Roceas .  
oiler the Elonie L)epartmenl.) . 

P R O S P E R O ,  ( a  Wi'izord of the 
North,Soull~,Easl,andWestWinds, 

SELRY.a n  exiled Monarch, wlm, iu  / i s  od- Mr, 0. SMITH, Mr. CHARLES 
rxvses oj' forfnne, is  blessad wi th  
rjxcellent spirits.) . . . .1 

ARIEL, ( a  Mu$?ic P a p  from .) Mad. CELESTE. Miss P. HORTCN.,sra+,,.e.s M~~~~ 

C A L I B A N ,  ( a  snaart, aclinr lad, 

fea$tl liberties.) . . . . 
R I I R A N D A ,  ( the original Miss 

Ilobiucon Cinsoe-Puospero's pet Miss M .  TAYLOI~ .R h L .  S.EUL 
ond Ferdinand's passion.) . . I 

C O U R T I E R S ,  (willmut a Court \ 
to  sheller in.) . . .) 

L O R D S ,  (doomed to short Corn- \ 
nzons.) . . . . . .) 

F O R E I G N  P : R O P A C A N D I S T S .  

EASA DI  R A C C A S T O P P B ,  
( Captuin of the " Xapies Direct" 
Steamer, first seen oil the  puddle- MIL. CAC.I,FIELD. ' 
boz, but subsequently discovercd iu  
the wrong box.) . . . . 

I 
S M U T T I F A C I O ,  (an'eapolitan 

Stoker, very badly off ii,l tile corn- RIr. S.4NDLRS. N r  CLARK. 
n ~ o d ~ t yoj Naples soap.) . . 



F A I R I E S ,  

Whom, in consequence of the disturbed state gf the times, it has 
6een found necessary to swcur in as Special Constables, whose 
n a m s  are neither here nor there, but wlco will be found here, there, 
and everywhere. 

COSTUME 

ALONZO-Brown pilot coat, blue pantaloons, crimson straps 
trimmed with gold, russet boots, pink spotted neck handker-
chief, with crown. 

FERDINAND-Blue jacket trimmed with gold, pink striped 
shirt, white skirt, t r i ~ n n ~ e d  ditto, red pantaloons, red sash, 
gold fringe, straw hat, bound with blue, ditto band, blue 
Joinville, black shoes, crimson puffs, sword and star. 

GONZ4LO-Lavender-colored shape, trimmed with silvcr, blue 
and white striped hose, white cravat, modern hat, russet shoes. 

PROSPERO-Black velvet gown, vest,.pantaloons, shoes, college 
cap, with gold tassel and scarlet g ~ r d l e ;  change to crinrson 
velvet gown, trimmed with magic figures. 

CALIBAN-Short white pinafore, white frill, green patched 
trousers, blue striped hose, laced black boots. 

EASA U I  BACCASTOPPA-1:lue pilot coat, bluc striped shirt, 
petticoat trousers, blue border, red pnnt:~loons, russet boots, 
blue and white spotted cravat, and sou'-wester. 

SMUTTIPACIO-Canvass jacket, blue striped shirt, petticoat 
trousers, red pantaloons, highlow shoes, black glazed cap. 

L O R D S .  

1st-Ruff velvet wrapper, blue cravat, under dress scarlet and 
white shape, trimmed with silver, black hat, colored plume, 
black shoes, crimson puffs. 

2nd-I'nrple velvet tunic, trimmed with gold, black brecclies. 
white silk hose, shoes and buckles, large police cape, black velvcr 
hat, colored plume. 

3rd-Crimson Newmarket coat, with blue sleeves, trimmed with 
ermine and gold, blue pantaloons, gold stripe, black bout>, 
with ermine tops, white cravat, modern hat, colored plume. 

4th-Black coat and breeches, scarlet straps, trimmed with goid 
over russet boots and flesh hose, silvcr helmet, horsc hair red 
tail, blue silk stock, long buff sword belt, large buckle. 

th-Scarlet regimental coat, trirnmed with gold, blne fnll 
breeches, amber straps, trimmed with silver, flesh hose, Albert 
hat, russet boots. 



4 COSTUME. 

6th-Violet colored velvet jacket, trimmed with gold, white satin 
priffu, black velvet cloak, trirnrnd with golrl, scarlet plaid 
trousers, buff hat, scarlet band, colored plume, modern boots. 

SOLDI1511S-Scarlet coats, brmst-plates over bnffskirts,with red 
horder, flesh hose, blacksandnls, and Albert hat. 

XIIRAN1)A-Blne satin dress, trimmed with silver, straw hat, 
black silk mantle, pink parasol. 

S l t l E L - W h i t e  gauze petticoat, green velvet jacket, with gilt 
buttons, page's black hat. 

1'Al RlES-White net dresses, hlne gauze anrons and  braces, 
trinimed with silver, caps trrmmed wnli blue and silver. 

16me of Representation, One Eowr and T W t y  Iliinutes. 

EXPLANATION OF THE STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

L. means first entrance, left, R. tirst entranre,ri.-ht. S.E.L. second 
entrance, left. S.fi.IL. second entrancr:, rvh t .  U. E. L. uapcr on- 
trnnce, left. U.& R. uppcr pntrancc ri'rht. ~ ? ~ e n t r c  L.C. left centre. 
H.C. riplit centre. T.I<.L. third ent;a&, left. T.K.R. third entrance, 
r~yht .  Observing, you are supposed to face theaudience. 



T H E  E N C H A N T E D  ISLE.  

S C E N EI.-A om antic !ic,ll in the I s l a d - A n  aswnd~iuge 
of Fairies with staves in their hands, a n d  bits o f  rilrbons round 
their arms, a la Special C~nstahles. 

CHORUS. 

TUNE-" The K h g  of the Cannibal Islands." 

INblithe attendance here we wait 
Upon our mighty Lord so great, 
That most illustrious potentate, 

The King of the hIagical Island. 
At his command we take up sticks, 
And thus in martial phalanx fix* 
Prepared to play a!l sorts of tricks- 
As vulgar people say-like bricks ! 
No matter how soon our tasks begin, 
Though we don't know uhy we've been sworn in ; 
But what's the odds if the thanks we win 

Of the King of the Magical Island ? 

[Dancr lo the music of chorus, the Fairies knockin,v 
their staues tugether. 

I wonder now what this is all about ; 
They've sworn us in, and elso called us 0Ut;  
Rut what's it for?  Can any one explain 
Why we have ihus been put in special train? 
I can't for one-!o me 'tis most mysterious ; 
This s t o f  appointment, though, looks r a t h x  serious. 
I t  scarcely suits my notions of propriety, 
Being a member of t he  Peace Society. 



6 THE ENCHANTED ISLE, 

3rd F .  Nor mine. I rather fear our destined course 
Is not consistent with a moralforce 
Like ours- 

4th E: Have a little patience, pray. 
Just wait till Arid comes, when, I dare say, 
He'll tell us everything. (MUSIC. A ~ i duppears.) 

Well, that is rum ; 
Talk of the-you know who-he's sure t o  come. 

[Ehiries flock round ARIEL. 
1st F. Well, Ariel. What's the row?  
2nd F. Ah 1 what's the matter ? 
37.d F. What's up ? 
4th F. What's happened ? 
Ari. Cease this dreadful clatter. 

Silence, I say-attention ! (All drop their staves.) 
Stand a t  case? 

I can't have "cries t o  question" such as these. 
Attend to me I 

Fairies. Order! Hear, hear! Bravo. 
ATZ. Can't you be quiet? Listen now, and know 

Your duties for the day.-You'll find them various. 
You'll have to  deal with schemes the most nefarious- 
Tasks the most arduous too-but never mind ; 
Your first job's this-you'll have to raise the wind. 

1 s t  F. And that's no easy job to  do, a t  any rate. 
How shall we do i t?  Add an eighteen-penny rate 
Unto the taxes ? 

Ari. Silence I you this day 
Must rule the weather-make the gulf o-bey ; 
Make the white surf yourslace; seize on the seas-

1st F. To keep the peace? 
Ari. No ; t o  kick up a breeze. 

Blow up  the winds ; let not a breath be idle ; 
Hurry the hurricane: the rain unbridle; 
Let all the light be shut off from the main, 
And o'er the ocean let commotion reign. 
Each ship to  miss its proper sailing cause, 
And so repeal allKavigation Laws. 
With  waves and waverings assail all sailors, 
And play the what's-his-name among the tailors. 

2nd F. But what's i t  for that restlessly vie wrestle 
With storms and tempests ? 

Ari. Just t o  sink a vessel ; 
That's all-some friends our master does expect, 
Whose ship must sink, that they map come di-rect. 
But now be off-you know your first task,-mind, 
Use all your skill-there's much more left behind. 



7 THE ENCITANTED ISLE. 

Kone must be free from work till this is ended- 
"The free list is entirely suspended!" 

Come now, away ! come storms, rome shipwrecks, leaks ! 
Come, Boreas, come ! Blow winds and crack your cheeks ! 

LExeunt. Stage becomes gradually dark. Thunder 
lightning, rain, wznd, qc. 

SCENE11.-Deck of the " ATaplesDirect" Steam-boat, Funnei 
i n  c., Paddle-boxes R. & I.., with practicable gallery from 
one to the other. Stage enclosed by sides of the boat, meeting 
a t  the back, lrke the bcws of an  ordinary steam-boat, but gzlt 
and ornamented. Smoke from funnel-Stage dark, thunder, 
lightning, &c. AI~ONZO, GONZAI .~ ,FERDINAND, LORDS, 
COURTIERS,&c. disposrd about the stage, sea-sick, with 
their heads tied u p ;  luggage, carpet..bags, &c. EASADI 
BACCASTOPPAwalking aboui on the paddle-boxes. SMUT-
TIFACIO,  &c. 

SONG.-FERDINAND AND CHORUS. 

TUNE-" My Skiff i s  on de Shore." 

We are going-we are going; but where, is more than 1 know; 
Down to  Davy Jones, I'll bet half my rhino; 
Wiser folks by far than wc are they 
Who on shore securely stay. 

CHORUS. 

Sung by all the passengers lugubriously, without rising. 

Oh ! oh ! oh ! oh ! oh ! &c. 
The sea's a horrid bore, and don't suit me; 
Once again on shore, a fixture I'll be; 
For, as  we paddle on, we're never free 

From the  keenest misery. 

(Fer. toAl.) Here's pleasure, here's amusement, here's diversion; 
This is your Royal Ma~i t ime Excursion- 
A precious treat! Fun for some sea-side gapers; 
And woodcuts for the illustrated papers. 

Alo. Ungrateful boy ! for you wc've laid t h ~ s  plan ; 
You know you called yourself a yachting man. 
You've often tragged that half your tlme was passed 
Upon the sea- 

Fer. Of course, it sounds so fast ; 
But were you green enough to think 1meant i t ?  
My time, indeed ! more sensibly I've spent it. 
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Aio. Presumptive heir ! was it for uq to  tell 
That all your talked-ot'sailing was a sell ? 
Your conduct, sir, a most decept~ve sort I call ; 
W e  thought your tastes eminently nautical. 
At  first you strutted, joked, and chaffed the  crew, 
Drank grog, and sn~oked cigars-r:ow, we smoke you. 

[Wind. 

Gut hark a t  I3 reas ! would that we were sailing 
Bzyor~d the pale of his rude blustering ratling! 
It's most ex~avagan t ,  with Neptune's means, 
His playing pitch and toss with sovereigns. [Wind. 
Blow me ! here's weather (Lightning) Biazrs 1 there agann ! 
Had ever monarch such a wretched [rain] ? 

GONZAI.O>(wrapping hirnself up.) 

All hail, great Ring ! that  any one can tell. 
But see! the Prince, his Highn~ss, don't seem wdl. 

[FERDINAND,who has bee~tgraduallygrowing worse, 
stagrrrs a d  falls. Ar o ~ z o ,Gomar.o, audsome 
oj '  the Lams stagger u p  t o  h is  ass&lai,cL'. Some 
of' the Loi<l>st ~ yt o  h e ,  but  a7e unulile ; others 
do not move. 

Per. (faintly.) Farewell, a long farewell t o  all my boasting. 
This is the state of gents who go out coasting : 
To.day, when all is calm, on dcck thcy swagger, 
And talk in sailors' slang. The next day stagger, 
And bend in silent anguish o'er the seas. 
The third day comes a br~ezc-a stifisla brceze- 
And when they tlllnk, mistdkcn snobs ! full surely 
It may go off, they feel uncornnion poorly ; 
In fact, as ill as Y do. 

Alo. Try to s1c1.p! 
E'er. What  ! " rocked upon the cradle of tile deep ?" 

B u t  tliat's a sad rl~isnorncr ; any deep.un 
Wouid know it's not a t  all the piace to  slccp on. 
Take me bclow, t,hough-I woulii go to  bed; 
I feel so fictnig that, l n , w t  he led. 

Alo. Well, 'gainst our shoulder rest your aching crown, 
Your L'a', who brought you up, will take youdown. 

[?%.ey prepare to  support F E R D I N A N Ddouw 1 3  the 
raiizn. G O N Z A L ~lukes one a7 m, and a Loan the 
other. ALONLOsuppo7ts his Itsud ;whzle dozng so 



THE ENCHANTED ISLB. 

ALONZOsings. 1 
TUNE-" Down among the Dead Men!' 

Here's his head for the King, and an arm apiece, 
Let's take him below, w e  his p i n s  increase. 
Conie. let's take him while we've breath. ' 
For w i  ourselves feel sick to dcnth. 

He'll, p'raps, be better bye-and-bke. 
\ CHOl1TJS. 

Down upon the bed, then- 
Down unon the bed. then. 

1 111 Doun. down. down. down. 
Doum ul~ori the bed, then, 

Let him lie. 

[Exeunt throuek the companion c., carrying Fenor-  
N A N D  below.-Scene closcs. 

i SCENE111.-A romantic Landscape in the Island. A Bank fiir 

sztling on, L. 

Enter P ~ O S P E H O  L. (as out for a uulk )and MIRANDA, 
1 
! Mir. A t  last, thank goodness! all the weather's o'er, 

, And one can trust onesclf uutside the door. ' &  s 

z'l The clouds have washed thernsclves comr~letely out, 
And, like poor follts, have nothlnc leCt to spdut. 
And the rough wind that latelv roaied so loud 
With his huge pipe, no long& blows a cloud. 
But what a storm I 

' I Pro. Yes, 'twas a rouglush bout ; 
But now it's fine-see, there's a blue look-out. 

[Pozntinx to the shy.i 
And now each bird 111s hvely song forth launches . 
I k r k  I f ~ o m)on tree-" hluslc ~n all ~ t s  b~rnches"my' 9 Mtr .  Yes, now ~ t ' s  fine-the sun shines-alllooksgrand ln it. 
But tell me, Pa'-th~sstorm-had jou no hand m ~t ? 

I do suspcct, nay more, I little doubt 
i Your sp111ts raised the wind far t h ~ s  blow out-- 

You ha%e such splrlts 1I Pro (tvaszz.elq) Yes, I'm pretty jolly. ii MET. (coaxtngly) Nay, t c ~  rne-
Pro. To ~ t h b o l d  the truth is folly. 

You're light, my child. I t  was your father's domg. 
The ha11 and ncavy wet were my own brewing; 
My spells, 'galnst u h ~ c h  no earthly powers can rub, 
Made h'dture form one mighty spoutlng club. -
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But come, sit down, my heart's own precious treasure ; 
Like Peel upon the  Rank, let's cause a pressure. 

[They sit on the bank. 
"Something to  your advantage" I've to tell. 
Can you remember ere you came to  dwell 
Upon this island ? 

Mir . No, not very clearly; 
A few odd jumhled recollections merely, 
Of pinafores, high chairs, and worsted socks, 
The measles, hooping cough, and chicken-pox. 
But t'other night I'd such a dream. 

Pro. What  was it, if 
You recollect i t  ? 

Iliir. Why, I won't be positive. 
The feeling memory doesn't seem to bring i t  
Back with much clearness-still, I'll try and sing it. 

[The band plays the air, " I  Dreamt that I &>elf irr 
Marble Halls." 

TUNE-" Such a getting up Stairs." 

I dreamt I dwelt in marble halls, 
'Midst richly gilt and papered walls, 
With mirrors large on all the piers, 
And great big cut-glass chandeliers. 

Such a pleasure-ground too, 
With  a fountain in the  middle, 
Such a very nice place 
You never did see. 

[During the chorus PROSPEROproduces a pair of 
"bones" from his pocket, and accompanies her 
B la Ethiopian Serenaders. 

I dreamt that all the fine folks there 
Deemed nought for me too good or rare. 
And, t o  serve my lightest wish, would rush 
Talk men, in powdered wigs and plush. 

Such a very nice place, 
And such very pleasant people, 
Such a very nice place 
You never did see. 

Pro. So, sol  Now, then, my story 1 will tell : 
Once on a time. Ye! stay, I'll sing as well. 



THE ENCHANTED ISLX. 

SONG.-PROSPERO. 
TUNE-" The Cork Leg. 

A tale I tell, without any flam ; 
I'm of noble blood by sire and dam, 
In  point of fact ; mind, I'm telling no cram, 
The rightful monarch of Naples I am. 

Ri tooral, ooral, kc. 

A brother I had, who by vile machination 
Palavered the whole of my population, 
And got up a popular manifestation, 
And forced me to  sign my abdication. 

Ri tooral, ooral, &c. 

So being kicked out by subjects and kith, 
I escaped to  this isle in the name oj Smith; 
Took up with the conjuring trade forthwith ; 
So now of my story you have heard the pith. 

Ri tooral, ooral, &c. 

Mir. Then you're a king? 
Pro. I am, by all that's rightful. 
Nir. And I a princess ? 
Pro. Yes l 
Mir. Lor' ! how delightful! 

Rut to  he done so cleanly of your throne, 
You were no conjuror then, as you must own. 

Pro. Why, no ; perhaps my conduct was a$at sort. 
I stopped a dinner-or-a something of that sort, 
Which made me not so popular as might be. 
But never mind; again 'twill soon all right be. 

Mir. No P 
Pro. Yes! 
Mir. Fact ? 
Pro. Poz l 
Mir. I n  earnest ? 
PTO. Quite 1 
Mir. Delicious ! 

But how d'ye know? 
Pro. What I of my art suspiciousI 

All the dread agents of my mystic power 
Foretell the approach of an auspicious hour. 
The stars, my cups and balls, the learned pig, 
My hocus-pocus, card tricks, thimble-rig- 
These mighty spells I've tried-they all agree. 
And shortly,-"You shall see what you shall see!' 

[In the style of street conjurors. 



Mir.  We'll leave t h i s  place, of courne? 
Pro. Yes ! 
Mw, That's a hlessing I 

For really hrrc the duililes5 is dlutre=siuy,. 
It's riot tI?c proiwr place for mr-now is i t ?  
'rhcrc's no sclciety-no friends to visit. 
And 8s fur f~shioric. as thcy cl~nrige ahoat, 
I've r ~ o t  a cilai,cr of seciuc. what c:o:rles oat .  
Our fairy scr-v:u~t';, tou ,  t l u~ '  quick at111 ready, .1 heir cI~ar:~cirr: , ale lixht, aud it<rt ~ o msteatiy. 
And, woiht of ail, this  is t h d  iiarde\t cuse- 
Tlicw's not a nice yiung 11ia11 ai)out the place. 

1'8.0." C h i ~ r!!I,, my own Jearlnt31te"-I inearl Miranda, 
Of  joyous I~opes I'll be a {)ro;~asar~da. 
1'X good tirn:.'s c u ~ ~ i ~ ~ ~ p " - - ! I ~ i n ~ s  w~i l  hllortly mend. 
I h ~ t  siav-to busii~essi must now attend. 
What, Ilo! tl:ci.c, Arlei ? 

Enter ARIEL, I>. 

d7i. Here, most mighty King I . . 
Is thcre lilyitzing I c t n  conie-for to go-for to fetch- 

for to c a s t  y-for t o  hrins ? 
P r o .  Silencc ! come here-your news ? 

[ A R ~ E Lisaliout to speuk. 

Yet, stay, though-sirlg ! 

SO> G.-ANII?I.. 

TUNB-" GUY E'an:kes." 

1 sing a dreadiulhorricanc, thoeca like froth of Guinness' tears, 
Arld ill its tury svallows up tiic King arid all 111s hliliistels. 
That is, it would have swaliowed them-ail Naples would 

regret it, 
i?ot a wrtxilr th ing  prcvclited it-your Fairies wouldn't let i t .  
h o .  (:liokert.) I lab ! 
.1h. (qiukenJ 011! 

To1 01 tie riddle, &c. 

The Princc escaped, and swam ashorc, despite the  tempest's 
l'aze, :-1r, 

And theu the King atid suite got safe upon the  lariding atage, 
Si r :  

That is, they woold have conle that way, t o  gc t  them~elves on 
dry larld, 

Ji!lt could'li:, 'cos tlwre's ne'er a landing-stage upon tile island. 
3hr.  li>!Il! 
Pro. Ch i 

To1 ol de riddle, &c. 
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Pro. The King is safe, then. 
Ari. Safe as Kings can be 

In these queer times of hot 1)emocracy. 
Pro. Good Roy! right nobly hast thou doae thy work. 

The Prince, you say ? 
Art. Swam like a Cove of Cork. 

Though a grown man, he floated l ~ k e  a buoy. 
They seemed not arms, but fins, he did employ. 
Althou$h we Todd the waves about, and tiung them 
As if the Great Sea Serpent were among them, 
He paddled throuqh them like a thing of scales. 
Indeed he might have becn the Prince of W(h)ales. 

Pro. And hast thou followed my instructmns ? 
Arc. All ! 

In half an hour from him you'll have a call. 
Mr.  What  ! call on us-a Prince!-oh ! how delicious ! 

Althou$~ we're not as smart as he might wish us. 
Is  the Prince young 2 

Pro. Yes ! and a man of taste. 
Mr. (going I..) Then I'll get home at  once. 
Pro. But  why such haste? 
M ~ T .Why !Pa', you really put one in a passion, 

As if I'm goin: t o  n~ce t  a man of fashion 
In such a figure ; he would think i t  strange. 
I've got to "do" my hair, of course, and "change." 

[&if* L. 

Pro. Now to your work : you know you've lots t o  do. 
Ari. Yes; and you promisea, when it's all got through, 

Me from my present servitude you'd ransom. 
Pro. I will, and also do the thing what's handsome: 

I'!l give up your iudentures, as 1 said. 
And as I mean to  cut the wizard trade, 
I'll let you have the stock, good-w~ll, and fixtures; 
All instruments, bool~s, spells, and magic mixtures ; 
The spirits, and the  forms of incantation, 
I'll let you have without a valuation. 

[ E d ,  L. 
Ah.  Mess his old heart ! there's an indulgent master. 

Yet one would rather be one's own-it's faster. 
Oh !won't 1 go the pace to some amount, 
When I'm in business on my own account? 
I vow 1 feel so hamv and e1a:ed. . . <  

That with delight I'm lialf' intoxicated. 
No end of joy within my bosom's pent ;  
1 must by some mean give my feellngs vent. 

[ P o n d e ~ ~avihble ; then dunces the Cachucha, and 
Exit, L. 
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SCENE1V.-Before Prospero's Cell, a combination of a Cave 
and a modern Dwelling, Leinga rock, L., with a street door and 
a window let into it. On the door a plaie, with " Sig. Pros- 
per~." A board, R., on which is pasted a poster, with 
"Blaze of Triumph ! I  Positively the last meek of Sig. Pros- 
pero, the celebrated Wizard of the Isle! I tho is about to Break 
his Staff and Drown his Book !1 !" A Landscape and Sea 
View in the back. 

Enter MIRANDA from door, L. 

Mir. Now he may come as soon as e'er he pleases. 
I think this style-as fast men say-" the cheese" is. 

[Looking at her dress. 
I wonder who he is, and what he's like, 
And if his fancy I may chance to  strike. 
But where's that Caliban? he's never near 
When wanted. Caliban, where are you ? 

Cal. (within, R.) Here l 
Mir. Come here, slave ! 
Cal. (entering R. with a Wellington boot on one arm and a brush 

in  his hand.) Slave I come, drop that sort of bother; 
Just let me ax, "Ain't I a man and a brother ?" 

Mir. The airs that servants give themselves just now, 
They are the " Greatest Plague in Life," I vow. 
Don't answer me, but work, you gaping swine; 
Polish those boots, or else there'll be a shine. 
Then come t o  me. [Exit by dow, L. 

Cal. There, now ; her dander's riz- 
It's jolly hard upon a cove, it  is. 
List to  my story ; when it  meets your ears 
I'm sure the Boxes will be all in tears, 
And in the gentle pit each gent'll pity me. 
I'm plain, straightforward, honest, every bit o' me, 
And though in polished articles I deal, 
"A round unvarnished tale" I will reveal. 

SONG. 

TUNE-" Georgy Barnwell, good and pious." 
Sons of freedom, hear my story, 

Pity and protect the slave, 
Of my wrongs the inventory 

I'll just tip you in a stave. 
Tiddle 01, &c. 

[Brushes the boot to the chorus. 
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From morn till night I work like winkin', 
Yet I'm kicked and cuffed about, 

Withscarce half time for grub or drinkin', 
And they never lets me have a Sunday out. 

Tiddle 01, &c. 

And if jaw to  the gov'nor I gives vent to, 
He calls up his spirits in a trice, 

Who grip, squeeze, bite, sting, and torment-oh ! 
Such friends a t  apinch are by no means nice. 

Tiddle 01, &c. 

But 1'11 not stand i t  longer, that I'll not, 
I'll strike a t  once, now that my mettle's hot. 
H a l  here he comes ! Now soon I'll make things better, 

#' Hereditary Bondsmen," hem ! Et cetera. 
[Folds his arms and looks dignijed. 

Enter PROSPERO,L. 

Pro. Well, sir, why don't you work? 
Cal. (giving the boot a single rub.) Ay, there's the rub. 
Pro. What  ! mutinous ! out,  vile, rebellious cub I 
Cat. (with sudden uigour.) Oh I who's afraid? Blow you and 

boot down.vour boots tonether. [ T h ~ o w s  
M; soul's aboveyour paltry upper leather. 

Pro. (aside.) That's democratic, and by no means moral l 
(To Caliban.) 

Pick up that boot, unless you'd pick a quarrel. 
You'd best not raise a breeze. 

Cal. Oh ! blow your breezes, 
The love of liberty upon me seizes ; 
My bosom's filled with freedom's pure emotions, 
And on the "Rights of Labour" l've strong notions. 

Pro. You want work, then? 
Cal. No-up for my rights I'll stick ; 

I've long enough been driven-now I'll kick. 
SONG. 

TUNE-" When the Heart of a Man." 
When the  back of a donkey's oppress'd with wares, 
Which weigh rather more than his strength well bears, 

Instead of submitting he stoutly-stoutly 
Plucks up a spirit and shows some airs. 

Stripes are administer'd-kicks also, 
But his stout ribs no emotion show. 

Press him, 
Caress him, 
Try kicking 
Or licking, 

The more he is wollop'd the more he  won't go. 
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Pro. This  sort of thing a t  once I'd better crusll, 
1'11 stand no more-pick up that boot, then brush. 

[IJointingq f f  with st 1f.  

Cal. Never-I swear. 
Pro. Oh ! very good : we'll see, sir. 

[Taps his wand on the Stage. F a i ~ y  Specials appear 
from all p a ~ t s ,  and com~nencelayin:. on to  CA-
LrnAN with their staves, chasing him round th? 
stage. 

Cal. (picks up the boot.) Oh  no, sir-don't sir,-please, sir.-
,jollutted by fairies.Twasn't me, sir! [It'vns 08, 

Pro. Thus disaffection should be tirnel) checked. 
No* for the Prince, w t i o ~ l ~sliortly I expect ; 
He little thinks, in his pcrarnbulatio~~s, 
How soon he'll drop upon some blood relations, 
E a r  that he stands on ~natrimoriy's cdge, 
For a t  his uncle's he muat leave a plrdge-
His heart;  Mila~idafrorri his brcast must pick it, 
And on i t  lend hcr own-a!., h t ' s  the  ticket. 
1 h a w  a plan their passion to cnsure- 
All sorts of trouble 1'11 rnalic him endure; 
And on their intercourse I'll lay restriction, 
So that  they'll tall in love from contradiction. 

Mir. (from door, L.) Pa ! 
JJro. Yes, dear l 
Mir. Come, and put some tidy things on. 
Pro. Well, look me out a collar, one with stlings on. 

[Exit  b y  door L .  

[Railway music ; a b d l  and steam whistle. A 
fairy Special rises thlolc$l I T I I ~ ,  c. u'ilh a Bag, 
and holds it out us Kni!toay policemen do. A 
ncise of an uppronchiny 1'1ain i s  heard. Shorlly 
after enter a . f a q  I ~ u c u m o l i z ; ~ ,n. with Aara.~,  
and a Special as en:: incw d?ld sloker, attached to a 
car, i n  which sits F~rnnrrc~r \n ,uttended b y  fairy 
Sperials. 'I'vain stops at c .  AKIELm d  E'E111)1-
N A N D  get out. 

Ari. Now then, sir, fcr the Wizard Cavwn Station, 
Your ticket, please-this is your destination. 

[Jumps into train. 

FW. (lookinground amazed.) Nay, play explain-just say why 
here you bring me, [Train drives off, L. 

Gonc, like the baseless fabric of a tl~ing'me I 
The train has vanished into sheer vacuity, 
That eugine shows the greatest ingenuity. 
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The very line's gone. Oh, it's clear as day 
That line was hut a " Pencilling by the way ;" 
And something's rubbed it out ; or 'tis perhaps 
One of those airy atmospheric chaps. [Sees the door. 
But  ho ! what's here ? " A local habitation?" 
Ay, "and a name!' Now for some explauation. 

[Reads the bill. 
'Um ! "Maze of  triulnph !" That's a flaming placard, 
I'll knock, and boldly; !cs, egad, I'll whack hard. 

[He knocks, ~ ' R ~ S P E R O  Oy MIR-~NDA.comes out ~ t i d d ~ n l y f o l l v w e d  
Pro. (jercely.) " Who am ddt a knocking at de door?" 
Fw. It's me! 
Pro. And pray, sir, what may your intentions b e ?  
Fer. Pity the sorrows of a poor )oun, - man, 

Whom fai1.y sprites have brought unto your door, 
Who  wishes you to give him-if you can, 
A simple explanation-nothing more. 

Mir. (aside.) 'Tis he, 1 know, with Cupid's darts I'm struck. 
Fer. (seeing MIRANDA.) Good Heavens! What a captivating 

duck l 
Pro. (aside.) They're smitten. (Aloud and sternly.) For the  

questions you have put, 
I've but one answer, which is simply '' Cut  I" 

[hfotioning his wand. 
Fw. (astonished.) Cut  ? 
Mir. C u t ?  
Pro. Yes, cut I 
Mnr. \Veil, really, Pa' I call 

That cut the most unkindest cut of all. 
Pro. Silence, bold lrinx I Now, once for all, sir-hook it ! 

This is no inn-was it for such you took i t ?  
Per. An inn your house hy me was never thouzht t o  be, 

Tho' 1 cor~fess I really think it ou&t t o  be. 
I t  might accirmnlodation find at lcast 
For man, since it accornruodates a beast. 

Mir. Pa' I'm ashamed of you. [Crosses i o  11. 

(To F E R D I N A N D  Sir. don't suppose ) 
That rudeness such as that my latl~er sliows 
Kuns in the tanlily. I've none of it, 
I don't take after him. 

Per. You don't, a bit. 
A11 1 can say is-if froni him you came, 
"Deny thy father and refuse thy name," 
And in return please to  accept of me. [Opens his armo. 

Mir. 1like the bartcr, most amazingly. 
[Abriul lo rush into his arm& 
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Fro. (Stopping her.) Back, forward puss I egad, 'twas time to 

Advances such as these are most improper. 
Per. Our passion's sudden, hut the style's not new, 

We're " Romeo and Juliet" number two. 
Maiden, I swear-

Pooh ! pooh I your vows are hollow as  
Drums. And besides, we don't allow no followers, 
Save men whose minds are honorably bent- 
Not such as you-a trickster and a gent. 

Fer.-(drauing his sword B la De Mauprat i n  "Richelieu.") 
Gent l Zounds-Sir Conjuror ! 

130! my angry child ! 
You've drawn your sword-you'd best have drawn i t  mild. 

[Wares his wand. FEED%NANDis trans$xed and unable to move. 
Fer. Holloa! what's this ? Quite powerless I'm grown; 

From a real brick, L'm changed into a stone. 
I don't half like it-it quite spoils one's pleasure ; 
This is a most unfdir Coercive Measure. 
Come, please t o  set me free, old fellow, will you? 
And'pon my word, 1'11 promise not to kill you. 

Pro. You plead in vain ; no, there take up your dwelling, 
A fatal column of my magic spelling. 

Mir. You can't be such a brute, Pa' surely no ; 
I'll be his bail, if you will 1rt him go. 

Fer. Thou ar t  my bale of precious goods the rarest, 
Within my heart locked up, and safely ware'us'd, 
How I'd embrace thee, were I only free I 

M r .  "More free than welcome " you could never be. 
Pro. (aside.) All right !--I've changed my mind another way ; 

I'll punish you ; therefore he free, I say. 
[FEE.goes through pantomime expressive of being f r  

Fez. As the first sign of liberty I seize 
The freedom of the press, or rather squeeze. 

[Embraces MIRAN 

Pro. Phe'w !here's an open armed and public meeting. 
Egad ! it's time that the RAPPBLwas beating. 

[Knocks his wand on the stage as policemen do. The 
sound is answered, and fairy Specials flock in  
jrom all parts and group uround. 

(To FER.  and MIRJ Now then, disperse. 
Divide us, if you can, 

I s'pose you call yourself a loyal man. 
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And here you're getting up  an agitation, 
Our union to  repeal, by separation. 

Mir. Though as in Parliament, on every side 
They stun our ears and cry "Divide, divide," 
Yet we'll not part. 

Pro. Sou won't ? 
Fer. No l 
Pro. Then, of course. 

The law's authority I must enforce. 
Tear them asunder ! [The Specials pull them apari. 

Now, my loving pair, 
I'll teach you both my mighty power to dare. 

(To MIRANDA.)YOU, miss, I sentence, ere the  moon is full, 
To work six ottomans in  Berlin wool. 

[Turning to FERDINAND. 

And as for him, who'd " steal what isn't his'n," 
[Indicating MIRANDA. 

Now that he's ''cotched," of course " he goes to  pris'n." 
OR with him-let him have some bread-nought richer; 
His bed some straw; hisonly friend a pitcher. 

SONG.-PROSPERO AND CHORUS. 
TuNE-"N~x my Dolly."

I
I 

I n  a box of the  stone-jug all forlorn, 
Whose walls your efforts will treat with scorn, 

To break away, 
All covered with irons, you'll have to lay, 
Which will put a stop to  your capers gay. 

Fixed, my jolly pal, there you'll stay, 
Fixed, my jolly pal, there you'll stay. 

e 
 [Exit  into house 

[Fairies march to music of the chorus, one delachment 
taking MIRANDAo f  by the door, L., the others 
tahisg  FERDINANDoff, R. 

SCENEV.-A wild part o f  the Island. Music, *' The filar.. 
seillaise Hymn." 

Enter C A L I ~ A N ,marching to music, with a Cap of Liberty 
on his head, a red J a g  i n  one hand, a small bundle of jire- 
wood i n  the other. 

Cal. Yes, l'm resolved-I'll have a revolut~on- 
Proclaim my rights-demand a constitution. 



No more I l l  stoop to  brush the hatrd boot, 
With which he kicks me-no; my plans are laid; 
These chips shall help to form a lmrr~cade. 
The Corn~ng Nlan I'll prove myself ere long, 
And, when 1 do come, won't 1 come it strong ? 
" Bruised worms n ~ l l  turn ;" but i no worm wdl be; 
He'll be an early bird that catches me. 

[Music, "Faint and ,utrariiy.', Enter EASADIBAC-
C A S T O I ~ P Aand SIIUTTIPACIO,L., muchfatigued. 
C A L I ~ A Nretzres up, R. 

Emls.Go on ahead I 
Smu. Oh,  sir, my biier's husted, 

My safety valves are broke, mv stearn-pipes rusted, 
Down in the d , ~ s t  here unrlcrncath tire grate. 
ful shade of this wide tree 1'11 rceet my fate. 

[Lies down, L. 
EUS.Nonsense I get up, man-don't so nervoils be; 

That's all you ure. 
Smu. No, sir, it's all U .  P. 

Stop-l've somc chalk; here in this state forlorn 
1'11 write my stt,ry, " Iiunaer 's a sharp thorn." 

[Takes chrtlk f rom his pocket, and writes on the s t q r .  

Gal. (aside.) Foreign alliances in them 1 smell. 
[Comes forloard, c .  

Gentlemen botil, I h jpe I see you well. 
E m .  ( s t a r t i q  J A ~ ~ a t i v c! 
Smu. Ha ! a native oyster ? 
Eas. KO, 

'Tisn't an oyster-'tis a rum fish, t h o u ~ h .  
I'll speak to  it i r ~  elorlrtencc tren~crrdou+- 
Angels and m~rristcrs 0 1  glace, d e l h d  I IS!  
Be thou a spirit of health or cohl~rl t'other, 
I will address thee boldly-llow's !our mother? 

Smu. (tineeling.) Dread sp i r~ t ,  spare us ! 
Cul. 'I'remhle not, b u t  rise. 

Be friends, not quakers-Come, let's t'ratcrnize. 

[Each embraces the other, then the three snzbracs 
together. 

1 wish a little business to  connect us. 
I've got a scheme- 

Eas. Let's look a t  the prospectus. 
Cal. 'Tis but to  take this Island- 
&as. For a lease? 
Gal. No ; for a kingdom. Take a share apiece. 
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Eao. What's the deposit ? 
Cal. Jus t  a knife or ball 

Within a tyrant's weazen-that is all. 
Eas. Then we're your men. 
Gal. You are ? 
Smu. Till all is blue I 
Cal. Your hands-a covenant-there, that'll do. 

13ut will you t,tick, and keep our treaty whole? 
Eas. Stick I av, like Gutta Perchal 'pon my sole. 
Cal. Then we're resolved-let's strike the blow to-night. 
Eas. Vive La Repu blique 
Smu. Yes, and serve him right. 

SONG.-CALIRAN A N D  CHORUS. 

TUNS-" There's a good Time coming." 

There's a good time coming, boys- 
A good time corning. 

We'll reign the monarchs of this Isle, 
In a rayther heavy style, 

I n  the good time coming. 
Fighting cocks may come i t  strong ; 

We will come i t  stronger. 
Faith, we'll have no end of spree- 

Wait a little 1o:gcr. 
'I'here's a good time coming, &c. 

[Exeunt, embracing each other, and marching o f  to 
chorus. 

Enter ARIEL,sprinqing n watchman's rattle. Fairy Speciala 
appear from dzfferent pa~ t s .  

Bri. Trcason's afloat l Forward ! Protect the crown ; 
Take the knaves up, and put this meeting donn. 

[Zzennt, I.. 

SCENEV1.-Another part o,f the Island. 

( ~ i W l @ ? % ~  L.Entrr FERDINAND a 10: of Wood) and MIRANDA, 

Mir. Shame, that a Prince so prima should be so loaded 
Hcir to such income,, yet so incommodsd. 
Come, let me bear it for you. 

Fer. You' my bird, 
Bear such a Lurdrn? Good, npon my word. 

M r .  Nag, come; throw off this dire log-bearing curse- 
Set down the dire lup, and let's converse. 
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Fet. (throwing doain u~ood.) I'll cut  my wood, Miranda, if you 
please-[looking- fondly at her.] 

You in this Island bred, are quite the cheese. 
Your gait's most stylish I-just what I admire : 
Miranda I you're an angd. 

Mir You're-another. 

DUET. 
TUNE-" Giles Scroggins." 

Fer. I've courted many a girl in town. Ri tol, &c. 
But you the fairest of them all put down. Ri tol, &c. 
You take my fancy-just a few ! 
And-if you loves me as I love you, 
What's handsome I intend to do. Ri tol, bc. 

Mir. Yes, but I fear that fast men's wives. Ri tol, &c. 
Lead far from comfortable lives. Ri tol, &c. 
I hate casinos--gents I dread, 
And latch-keys, pipes, and negro-head. 
You must '  

will falter when we're mar-ri-ed. Ri tol, &c. 

Fer. But to resume my pleasant occupation, 
Or  I again may taste incarceration. 

[Tries to  lift the log-, but appears quite exhausled, an 
unable to move it: 

I'm quite done up. 
Mir. You're ill; ah ! yes, I know 

I'll go and fetch Papa, and tell him so : 
I le  will prescribe- 

Fer. Some food were better far 
Than any Life Pills made by your old Pa'. 

Mir. Then yon shall have some in  a crack, or less. 
Spite of Papa. [Exit,I.. 

Fer. A case of rcal distress I 
I faint-I die. Yet stay, in dying though, 
In  operas, folks must sing before they go; 
It's a queer rulc, yet still 1 must obey it. 

(To orchestra.) 
I think you've got the  music, perhaps you'll play i t ?  

TUNE-" The Four-leaved Shamrock." 

I'd eat a score of oysters, 
If all these fairy dells 

Such native beauties could but boast; 
Oh I how I'd clean tho shells. 
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Or if a smoking mutton chop 
Mine eyes could hut behold, 

I don't imagine i t  would stand 
Much chance of growing cold. 

But such like dainties, I'm afraid, 
Just here don't much abound; 

For not an inn or eating-house 
Can in this Isle be found. 

Oh l for some victuals ! 

[ A R I E Lrises through a trap, L, with a napkin over his 
arm, i n  the styleof a waiter. F E R D I N A N D S ~ ~ ~ . ~ ~ .  

Ari. Give your orders, please ! 
We've roast heef, boiled heef, 'tatoes, carrots, cheese. 

Fer. Why, where did you come from? 
Ari. I mustn't tell! 

Please give your orders. 
Fer. (aside.) Now, is this a sell ? 

It's worth the trial. (To Arid.) 011 1 I don't care what. 
Jus t  bring me something-anything you've got. 

~ A R I E Lwaves his wand-a splendid banipet rises, c .  
gairies sock i n  and surround the table. F E R I I I -
N A N D  begins eatinz voraciously. 

Fer. (eating.) I really do with things the strangest meet- 
This peck now-quite an unexpected treat ! 
It's strange. Some folks would be alarmed ac this ; 
But to  us "fast men" nothing comes amiss. 
The time's gone by for ghostly retributions. 
Folks heed ghosts now no more than revolutions. [llises. 
Your banquet's quite reformed me-clear away. 

[Table sinks. 

Soon done, a t  any rate! Come here, I say-(to ARIEL.)  
Ari. Well, sir? 
Per. Just answer me a civil question : 

Don't you think dancing serves to  aid digestion ? 
Ari. No one of any common sense would doubt it. 
E'er. Then ohoose a partner, and look sharp about it. 

[Selects one of the Fairies. 

Ari. With all my heart. [Chooses a partner. 

The Trois Temps, is it ? 
Per. (indignantly.) No ; 

Do you imagine I could be so slow ? 
Ari. Of course-1 did but joke; come, don't resent it. 

Vive La Deux Temps I Now 05, as if we meant it. 
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~FERDINAND,ARIEL.and llco Fui~ies dance the Dm$ 
Temps ,verg m p i d i y ,  jinirhmg with o polka. The 
other Fail-ies group round, a d  beat tune on the 
stage with their staaes. nlusic d i m  gradually 
away. ARIELand all the Fniris :iin!a i+sidta-
neously thro~c:.h 1 7 Q p .  r e i i u r s h h ~  r o ~ ~ l ~ n u e s  
danczng alone. 

Enter MIRANDA,L. with basket. 

Mir. Come, Prince, arouse ; take this your heart t o  cheer. 
What ! gone? oh ! Ferdinand, where are you ? 

[Music s i o p  ubruplly. FERDINANI)stands still 
Fer. Here I 
Mir. Come then, take tliis. What  means your head averted? 
Fer. Thank you, I've dined. 
Mir. 1 feared you had deserted. 
Fer. Me ! a deserter from your company ? 

Oh ! no ; "Miranda, wllt thou gang wi' me ?" 
Say yes! Let's m:zzle-bolt-elope I mean. 

M r .  What ! run to Gretna ? no ; that would he grern. 
Fer. Hah ! you refuse me ? 
M r .  Did you never guess, 

When girls say "no," they half their time mean " yes Z" 
Fer. Then you will come ? 
Mir. Yes ! 
Fer. Does that "yes" mean "no I" 
Mir. No ! 
Fer. That means "yes." 
Mar. Oh ! no ;it means I'll go. 

(hesitating.) But when we're gone Pa'll get in such a rage. 
Fer. Fathers are alusays savage on the  stage. 

Come, dear Miranda, l*.t.'u no longer tarry- 
Let us a t  once be " persons about to niarry." 
There, that's a dear-soon will be rumours rife 
Concerning an "Elopement in high life." IEmunt ,  R, 

SCENEVI1.-TheSea Shore. MWW, " By tho Sad Seo Waves." 

Enter ALONZO, LORDS, COURTIERS, GONZAI.~, &I-. 

Alo. (miserably.) Was cver monarch so much out of luck 7 
Gon, My I~ege, do, prey, keep up the royal pluck. 
Alo. S~lence, thou idlot 1 
Gun. S m ,  I thought-



Alo. You lie I 
Y o u  can't think ! 

Gon. Sire l 
Alo. I say you can't-don't try. 
Gon. Great Monarch I 
Alo. Silence, dog! speak if you dare! 
Gun. My liege, Prn dumb-
A lo. You're not  !-I wish you were. 
Con. I mean !-
Alo. You don't ! 
Gon. That is- 
Alo. I t  isn't, slave ! 

[Reccllecting himself, and aurldenly lmoming miserable, 

But oh ! my son, beneath thi5 sad sea viave. 
'Twould break a hcart-thou;?~ tough as  India rubber. 
'Thy loss has made me wmil and made me blubber. 

SONG. 

r V u ~ ~ - ~ ' A l lround my Hut." 

Ail round my hat, 
I'll wear some crape-I will, o h  1 

All round m y  hat--
If rt:ere1s any t o  be had. 

And if any one should ask me 
'L'lie reason wily I wear it, 

I'll ieli 'em 'tis because I a m  
In mourning for my lad. 

Oh ! dearly has he  paid for t h e  
Contempt  with which hc  treated 

My codnsils  and n11.vicc. 
S o  judicious and so scurid 

H e  said ~t scilncd so fast 
O n  thc  t~owsj~r i t  t o  be seated; 

Arid so he  sat there till he tumbled 
Ovrr and n a s  drowncd. 

Connulo and  1 Al l  rolind my hat,  BC 
Lords sing chorus) All round his hat, k c .  

Gon. (commences a second time alone)-All round his hat. 

40.(striking him v i th  unibrtllu,) 
Siic,nte! be qnict, who told yo11 t o  sire 

Gon. Great Monarch ! 
Alo. Silcncc I 
Gon. I3igh and mighty Iiirrg, 

Let m e  but  speak, I pray, by all that's reasonable. 
B 
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Alo. I shan't! " advised and open speaking's" treasonable. 
(recollecting himself.)But there again, my son, I'd near forgot- 

How dare you talk, sir, when I told yo11 not?  
Will you intrude your stupid observations, 
To interrupt our royal lamentations ? 

SONG. 

TUNE-" Jeannette cind Jeannol." 
Wc are going the  wrong way, any wager I will bet ; 
There's no chance left t o  save him now, he must be very wet, 
All o:;r ar!? would fail to cur? him if his body e'cil we'd got, 
IHot blankcis, rum, or hrandy, or, what's the salnc, gin-)lot. 
0111if I had now the chanre, I'd know better than to roam 
I'd I l~vcno flighty trips abroad, I'd keep my court a t  home; 
All the world I'd frccly give-all my kingly pomp and might, 
:t i a t  my unhal~py boy could only take a sight. 

Oh woe ! vJoe ! woe ! 
Gce woa ! great King, pull up. 

910.The Prince of Piaples drowncd like any pup ! 
The Heir Apparent from a parent stole ! 
A prey to piitrs-no bell t o  pay the 20111 
No friends to mourn him ! oh, my fate is sad ! 
I mourn, alas-cc'n while I mourn u lad. 

[As if struck with a sudden idea. 

Stay, I'll go mad, and tear my hair and scold, 
And ravc, and dance, and sing " Poor Tom's a-cold I" 

[Dances about the stage makingJzces. 
Hurrah ! I'm mad. 

Your majesty, alack ! 
What means this change? 

i l  lo. Hush ! I'm the maniac ! 
:Jlusic from Russell's "Maniac." 

ALONZO(while dancing about.) 
TUNE-" I see her Duncillg," &c.from the" Il;laniac." 

I see him o'er the billows sprawl, 
I see hirll-no, I don't at all. 

Tiddee .uin-turn, &c. 
[Keeps i/i-,ncins to  clrorus. GONZALOfollowing him 

round t h e  s i rqe .  

Gon Ow! if youplease your Majesty, now don't- 
Be quiet, do. 
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i 
Aio. I can't. 
Gon. Oh!  try. 
Alo. I won't! 

[Resumes chorus, and Jinishes by falling into GON-
ZALO'S arms. 

Gon. (crying.) Oh ! [-lerc's a pickle! here's a mcss. Oh dear 
Can no one help me ? 

Enter XRIEL,I,. 

I( Ari. I can. 
Alo. (becoming collected.) Ah ! what's here ? 
Ari .  firesentin,. card.) F .  N. the Duke of this Enchanted Isle 

Presents his compliments, and prays you'll smile 
On his request. F. M. the Duke solicits 
Your Majesty to hone!- him \ ~ i t hvisits 
During your stay upon i is hurnhlc shore. 
F. M.the I h k e  "a t  h s ~ s "  th i s  day a t  four. 

Alo. A friendly invitation? C,>ilie, that's pleasant; 
Wcll, we'll postpone 0:::. i'ladness for the present. 
We'll grant the farour that your master h>gs; 
'Neath his mahogany we'll stretch our legs. 

Ari. Grcat King, your condescension does me proud, 
1'11 show you thither, if I be allowed. 

Alo. Go on, I follow; is t h e  c!wellitrg nigh ? 
Ari. 'Tis a close cell, which !ou will find close 6y. 

[E.ceunl umnes, L. RIEL leuding the 2I:np 

Scene opens, rrnd discomrs 

Scam T H E  L ~ s ~ . - T l l e  interiur of P ~ o s p ~ c o ' scell, r o c k u  
hung- all around with lamps, kc. Conjuror's o,wnrntzts 
tianzing- up, and placed ahor~t tllc stng-e; a tnD:e c. ?olhcll,pu 
and balls, @c. PROSPER^ s rc t~d ,  dress~d in  full ? u ~ z u I ~ ! ~ ' scm-
tume la Mans. I'liillippe. Fairies :n attendance. incan-
tation music from "Macbetl~." 

Pro. Now, Prosper' you are bless'd as folks can wish you, 
For all \ ou r  schemes approach a h ~ p p yissue ! 
M y  ch~lrlren, soon by ye shall bc cnjoyed 
Bliss, which shall spern, hv contrast, unalloyed. 
As t o  t h e  sickly child of tender ycars, 
The lump of sugar doubly s\veet appcars, 
After the nauseous tastc ils mouth late bore, 
Caused by the hated " rn i~ tu re  as bei'ore!' 
But t ime gets on. What  ho I who waits without I 

Enter ARIEI,,L. 

Ari. 'Tis I, my lord, the early- 



Pro. Silence, lout ! 
That poor old joke-would yol: ill-treat it so ? 
Where are the vieitors? 

Ari. Thcy are all hclow. 
Pro. What! waiting? out, you ill-conditioned pup I 

Don't you make game of them, but show them up,  
[ h i t A R I B ~ . .  

He comes I Down, throbbing heart 1 

[Enter Aerrrr,, usl~erin: i n  ALONZO, LORTJS,G O N Z A L O ~  
C O U K T I E K S ~&c. 

My liege, most welcome ! 
That you shoultl thus unto m y  humble cell come, 
I deem an honour- 

,410. Do yon now, that's kind? 
( . h i e . )  'Tisn't his honours, but his tricks we'd mind. 
Pro. Pray, sirs, he seated. 

[Fairies set chairs for KINGand LORDS. 

810. Um ! This chair, mayhap, 
May prove to  be some vile ~nchanted trap ; 
Rut we'll bc down upon it (sits L.) never fear [they all sit. 

Pro. As I before remarked, your coming here 
I deem an honour- 

Aio. That you said before ; 
P'rnps you'll oblige us now with sometliing more, 

Pro. I nill. According to Dame Rurnour's tdles, 
You've been a snti'erer by the recent gales. 

.910.Ycv, liltechcap drapers we might advcrtise 
"Great loss by shipwrcck-fearful sacrifice;" 
Our newest steamer and our oldest son 
For shots to Davy's locker both are gone. 

Pro, Be not too sure. They may be in existence: 
And p'raps my art may render some assistance. 

-410. Oh, if you can, wlth trrasulws we'll requite you ; 
At least, what's very mnch the same, we'll knight you. 

Pro. I, you must know,'mongst many more professions, 
Am chairman of our Island's petty sessions ; 
W e  have some cascs to he tried to-day 
Which may throw something pleasant in your way. 

(To ARI.) Call the first case 011 ; quick, for time runs short ; 
Ari. Otficers, bring the prisoners into Court. 

[Exeunt R. a dctuchment of Fairies. Music, "Mar -  
seillaise," w r y  slowly. R e - e n w  fairses :uarding 
CALIBAN,EASA111 BANASTOPPA,and SMUTTI-
FACIO,loaded with chaans. The prisonrrs t m l k  
with mock dignity. 
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810. [starting melodramatically.) Those eyes I 
Gon. [starting.) Those limhs ! 
Alo. That hat !  
Gon. That bird's-eye choker 
Alo. Those highlows ! 
Gon. 'Tis the  captain ! 
dlo. 'Tis the stokcr ! 
Cal. (to the prisoners.) Of Liberty it's plain the cap won't fit, 

Therefore we'd hcttcr quietly submit. 
(to Pro.) Governor, we surrender a t  jiscretion, 

And to your governrnent send in adhesion ; 
W e  own that t h ~ s  ?I just and fair defeat is, 
So take these chaius off', and let's sign some treaties. 

Pro. Insolent slave l 
Cal. Oh ! don't bc in a fury; 

If you prefer it, try us-wherc's the jury? [Sees ALO.&c. 
Is that i t ?  'cos, if so, it's ill-s~lectcd ; 
That jury's paclc'd, and also misdirected. 

Ati .  Silence ! 
Cal. I shan't-I'll do vhat's often done- 

Challecge the jury-so, my buclts, come on. 

[Shozcs Jiqht at them. They get out of his way, 
frightened. 

They're frightened ! Yes-they dread my vengeful knocks ; 
They don't seem partial t o  a jury-box. 

[ S p a r e s  at them again. ARIELcomes forward and 
collars him. 

Ari. Come, come-we can't have conduct of this sort ; 
You'll get committed for contempt of court. 

[E'ulls him brteb to his place, R. and stands keeping 
guard o t w  him. 

Cal. Valour's no use, I sec-but vice aersy, 
( lo  the prisoners.) We'd better recommend ourselves t o  mercy. 
(to Pro.) Respected sir-
Pro. Peace, slave ! and stand aside; 

Fish more important's waiting to  be fried. 

[Goes behind toble, turns up his sleeves as conjurors do, 
and begins playing with t he  cups and balls. 

N y  liege and lords, now keep your eyes upon me. 
And something of a conjuror you'll own me. 

[Strikes the tablr wi th  his wand. Table sinks 
rapidly, and in i t s  place FERDIN.~NDand 
MIRANDAand a "Special" rise. FERDINAND 
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starts with astonishment, and coming forward 
sings as he r ecopses  tile drjferent indzviduals- 

TUNE-" The Chaunt Chorus from Jack Sheppard." 

There's-the Captain as was our commander, 
[Seeing Easx nr BACCASTOPPA. 

There's-my worthy papa-in-law, loo ; 
[Seeing PROSPERO. 

There's-the s toka,  a s  well as a stranger ; 
[Seeing SMUTTI.and CALIBAN 

No-Gov'nor, sure that can't he you ! 
[Seeing ALONZO. 

Ar.onzo sings, i n  reply. 

I- wish I could credit my senses, 
A-cross thc apal.tment l'd fly 
To-what loolcs very like my lost Ferdinand ; 
'Tis-he ! and niy senses don't lie. 

Fer. With my tooral-ol, tooral-01, &c. 

[ F e ~ n[NAND and AI,ONZOsing the chorus alternately ; 
jinislii?tg it with the " chaunt," as i n  the original. 
All jmn in. 

Pro. (aside lo audience.) 
Now, mind your cyes! for I've in  preparation 
A fearfully affecting. situation. 

[He takes MIRANDA,andpresents her to ALONZO. 

Behold thy child-in-law ! 
JTOFERDINAND.) Start not, my son, 

My late severity was only fun. 

[FERDINAND kneeling to ALONZO.and MIRANDA 

Your blessing, gov'nor. 
Your blessing, Pa9-in-law. [

Alo. Oh ! by all mcans- 
It's always giv'n in dranias' closing scenes. 

[Puts his hands on their heads. 
Cat  larks and latch-keys !-prosper, and be steady. 

1%. ( t o  azcdienc~.) 
Now, then, it's con l i~~g  !-get your cambrics ready. 

[Aloud, and much agitated. 
My hosom's feelings I no more can smother. 
Alonzo ! here ! behold thy long-lost brother I 

. . 
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d o .  ptartled, but by no means pleased.) 
Eh I what? oh! ah ! my brother ?-yes, of course I 

[Embraces PROSPER^ very coldly 

By this discovery I'm a throne the  worse. 

[Spolten aside to  audience over PROSPERO'sshoulder. 

Pro. Brother, a t  finding me be not cast down. 
1 would not rob you of a half a crown, 
Much less a wholc one. 

Alo. (brighteninr up.) I'm relieved of pain. 
(a~cctionutcly.) My dearest brother, let's embrace again. 

[They em brace cordially. 

Pro. Now I;c surprisetl with one more l~iecc of' wonder. 
What ho I ltocks, stones, and earth there, fly asunder I 

[The stew nt b o c h j i c s  ~.npiiliy open a?ui discovers the 
Ster tmr~ kyinq a1 r!nc/ior in a r1of.f; of frriry-like 
struc.ture-c I,i::/iihousr, R.  in the shape of a 
chamber conrllr,sl7c'l<, 1c1il1~ a frrper burning-a 
carpdled prtr,:u.o!l, c ,  lerrdin: up to the steamer, 
A I ~ I E I .  his u.(zniL (1s ''tout- puinfiv:: up to i t  u i ~ t ! ~  
WS" do- K r h  y wn~in:. a s l~~nn-boat1~d1,L.-

Tile tohu!e Scme to tiare a light und fairy-like 
njlq1euranc.e. 

Pro. Now, who's for Naples? 

[Tixy are ull p i n g  up the stage, CALIBANstops 
P R ~ S I ~ E I L O , .  

Cal. Waples ! nonsense-stay, 
Don't talk of Naiiles yct. 

Pro. W h y  not, sir, pray? 
Cal. Why? Comv, tllat's good. I f  you'rc all leaving thus, 

"What's to be doale t'w t lw people"--memirig us?  
Ari. Sou-what do you dcserve? 
Cal. (s?riilin: (mil loolmi. (11 uudience.) I 1i;rrdly know 

\That do wr all d~srr\ .c.  lics! pnt  it so. 
Ari. (to uuriimw.) ' \y ,  1% h;:t ?--do we dcscrvc your maqic smile, 

To lend frcsii chirms t o  our "Enchanted Islc?" 
Cal. (pzcsh~n:,fo~~~c rml (mil i??ir>i.r7i!!fi1ip.) 

15xcusc me, play ; n ~ ylowlcrs acts c o ~ ~ p l c t i n g ,  
I ' l l  i ~ ~ l l m ~ ~With stirriri: l a r y u : ~ ~ c '  this mcet~rlp. 

(To auiizenw.) I k  ni115y- a n d  cxc~isc the observation- 
Gct up a k ~ t lof n dtrrtr~n~,tlatioll; 
i:ut not with rrr?iio--~;u, s:~!y ui th  th r  hnnrl. 

[lndicntinq clapping. 
T h a t s  all we want. And, please to  u~iders!and, 
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Tho' noise 'mongst you we're wishing to increase- 
Here on the stage %ewish to keep ths p",ece ! 

From the hasty glance that  around I fling, 
1 think we'vc done ir succcss~ul thing. 
I never saw a lot of folks in all my life 
Wliose fiiccs seerned with glee so rife. 

[Turni?gto  the Actors. 
So dance, my comrades, dance- 
Danrc, my cornraci-s, dauce. 
Dancc-ail's right, 

For we'vc p1ca:;ed them ail to-night, 
And they'll tell all thcir  f&nds i r ~the  morning. 

r7'0 du(iwn.(:e. 
Piay show, hcforc yon 20, 
l i avz  wc caincd your srrlilcs or no 2 

[Generul da?;i.p by (dl / k c  clmrac'fers t o  ihs Chorus, 
"Pray ,  s I ~ o u I , ' '  &c. They all s t~ i i teattaturles, 
and the cz.rtain.fidis. 

3 a', 1 

R .  Disroeitmn of CCsa~acteli .  I *FI*
Y 

Fairies. Faiitrs. k% -Fairies and Soldicrs. T.ords and S o l d ~ e ~ s  

EASA& SMUT.,CAL,, FERD.,MIII.,A n l r ~ ,PROS.,&ION.,  GC 

~ 
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